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REVISED SEVENTH EDITION. 



PREFACE. 



In preparing^ this book for the second year, the following 
have been the guiding ideas : 

I. The selections should be of permanent value, and of 
interest to children. 

In determining those that should make up this book, not 
theory, but actual school-room experience, has been relied 
on. Such experience has shown that children in the second 
grade can read with interest and appreciation the matter 
found herein — fables, myths, fairy tales and simple rhymes. 

II. The material chosen should be so graded that the ad- 
vance will be easy, but steady. 

But about two new words to a page are introduced, thus 
compelling the constant repetition of old words, until they 
are firmly fixed in memory. 

III. The illustrations should be the best to train the taste, 
and to cultivate the esthetic side of child nature. 

To this end, this book is illustrated by reproductions from 
the best works of the world ^s great artists. 



THE TWO HUNDRED PRELIMINARY WORDS 

With which the pvpil is supposed to be familiar before beginning' to read 

" Fairy Tale and Fable." 



a, an, and, about, afraid, again, all, always, am, are, as, at, ask. 

back, been, bell, big, bird, boy, break, brook, but, by, be bad, barn. 

can, come, could, cried, came, chair, cry, cat, crow. 

day, did, do, doctor, does, dog, donkey, down, dear. 

eat. 

fast, fell, fish, flew, for, fox, frog, fun, from, first, four, fat. 

God, get, girl, go, gone, good, got. 

had, he, help, her, here, him, his, house, hay, hungry, have, how, 

has, hot. 

I, if, in, is, it. 

Jack, Jill, just. 

kill, know. 

laugh, lay, leave, let, lion, little, long, look, love, like. 

me, man, men, met, moon, morning, much, must, my, mother, 

may, many, mouse. 

never, no, not, now, new, nor. 

of, on, one, out, over, ox, other, oh, our, owl. 

people, play, pretty, put, please, pitcher, piece, pussy. 

ran, red, run. 

said, sail, sat, saw, see, sea, sheep, should, sick, sand, sing, so, 

some, stand, stay, sky, small. 

the, tell, that, then, there, they, think, this, thought, than, those, 

three, town, tree, trick, tried, two, to, too, them, thing. 

up, us. 

very. 

was, water, way, well, went, were, what, when, where, we, who, 

whom, why, will, with, wolf, would, walk. 

you, your, year. 
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THE DOG IN THE MANGER. 



Fairy Tale and Fable. 
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THE DOG IN THE MANGER. 



ever manger 

A dog lay down upon some hay 

in a manger. 
An ox came to eat the hay. 
The dog could not eat the hay, 

but he would not let the ox eat it 



Are little people ever 

like the dog in the manger? 
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SOUR QRAPES. 



grapes sour worth 

A hungry fox came upon some grapes 

in a tree. 
Foxes Hke grapes. 

And then this fox was very hungry. 
So he thought that he could get them. 
He tried again and again, 

but he could not get them. 
As he went away, he said, 
" I would not eat them. 
They are sour." 



Some people are like this fox. 
When they cannot get what they want, 
they say it is not worth getting. 
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SAYINGS. 



right more lost 

Do what you do. 
Never is a long day. 
No one can please all. 
No one is always right. 
As the boy, so the man. 
Thinking is not knowing. 
Who will not when he can, 

can not when he will. 
Do to others as you would 

that others should do to you. 
Whatever is worth doing at all 

is worth doing well. 
Much would have more and lost all. 
Where there is a will, there is a way. 




AN HUMBLE SERVANT. 
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THE MAN, THE BOY, AND THE DONKEY. I. 



sell before ride 

father woman better 



A man and a boy were going to town 

to sell a donkey. 
On the way they met some girls 

who had come to a well 

for some water. 

" See there ! " cried one of the girls. 

" Why do they walk ? 

I would ride. 
Would n't you ? " 

The man laughed, but he put the boy 

upon the donkey's back. 

In this way they went on. 

Before long they met some men. 
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"See that," said one of the men. 
"It is just as I said. 
Now-a-days the boy rides 

and the father must walk. 
We will see about this." 
Then he said to the boy, 
"You should get down, my boy, 

and let your father ride." 
The boy did so, and they went on, 

the father riding upon the donkey. 
"I should think you would let your 

little boy ride," said a woman 

whom they met. 
"It would look much better." 
" Will this please you ? " asked the man, 

as he had the boy get upon the donkey 

with him. 
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THE MAN, THE BOY, AND THE DONKEY. II. 

try carry feet 

tied bridge home 

"I think we are all right now," 
said the father, as they went on. 

But just before they came to the town, 

they met a man who asked them, 
" Is that your donkey ? " 
" It is," said the father. 
" No one would think so," said the other, 

" if he saw you two upon him. 
I think you can carry him 

better than he can carry you." 
"Well," said the father, 

"we will please you, if we can." 
"Let us get down," he said to the boy. 
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They did so, and then tied the donkey's 
feet so that they could carry him. 

On they went, carrying the donkey. 

"What can they say now? " said the man. 

"This must please them all." 

It was fun for the people. 

They laughed and laughed and laughed. 

But it did not please the donkey. 

He tried again and again to get away. 

By and by they came to a bridge. 

As they were going over it, 

the donkey again tried to get away. 

He did get away, but he fell 
into the water and was lost. 

On the way home, the father said, 

"Do not try to please all. 

If you do, you will please no one." 
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LOVE. 



find children want 



Let those love now, 
Who neyer loved before; 
Let those who always loved, 
Now love the more. 



Catullus. 



God is love. 

Love will find out the way. 
Love me little, love me long. 
Who would be loved must love. 
Little children, love one another. 
Be loving and you will never want 

for love. 
My love to all those that I love. 
My love to all those that love me. 
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THE DOG AND THE WOLF. 

wish shall sleep eaten 

A dog lay asleep by a house. 

A wolf came upon him and was about 
to eat him. 

"Please do not kill me," cried the dog. 

"Do not eat me now. 

Come again when I am fat. 

You see I am not now." 

The wolf let him go and went away. 

When he came again, 

the dog was upon the house 
where he could not get at him. 

"Come down," cried the wolf. 

"I have come for you. 

You look fat now." 
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"Oh, you have come for me, have you?" 

said the dog. 
"Well, good wolf, I am afraid 

that you cannot have me. 
I will not come down to you, 

and I know that you can not get 

up to me. 
I know better now than to let you 



get at me. 



Why did you not eat me 
when you had me?" 



(( 



Well," said the wolf, 



"You may laugh at me now, 

for I can not get at you. 
But, some day, I may get you again. 
Then I shall know better 

than to let you go." . 
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THE OBAB AND HIS MOTHER. 

crab yourself show 

One day a little crab came out 

of the water to play upon the sand. 

His mother said to him, 

"Why do you walk so? 

Can you walk no better?" 

"Please show me the way, mother, 
and I will see if I cannot walk 
as you do," said the little crab. 

But his mother could walk no better 
than he did. 

So he laughed at her and said, 

"When you can walk well yourself, 
you can show me." 

Then he went on with his play. 
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SAYINGS. 



might gold night 

Might is not right. 
Better God than gold. 
Gold is a good doctor. 
To do, one must be doing. 
Little by little, we get the big. 
There is no day without its night. 
He that knows himself knows others. 
Without going, you can get nowhere. 
I saw a man, who saw another man, 

who saw the sea. 
He who does no more than another 

is no better than another. 
Tell me with whom you go, 

and I will tell you what you are. 
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THE LITTLE TREE. I. 

bag broken glass 

wind beautiful needles 

One day a little tree said to itself, 

" I have not leaves like the other trees. 
They have pretty leaves, 

but I have needles. 
I would like to have leaves, 

but I would like better ones 

than the other trees have. 
I would like leaves of gold." 
Then night came, 

and the little tree went to sleep. 
When the birds flew into it 

in the morning, it had leaves 

of gold. 
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Oh, how beautiful it was 

with its leaves of gold! 
The little tree said to itself, 

"No other tree is as beautiful." 
Just then a man came by. 
He saw the leaves of gold. 
He put them all into a bag 

and went away with them. 
Now the little tree had no leaves 

and no needles. 
It was not as beautiful 

as the other trees. 
Then the little tree thought, 

"I do not wish for needles. 
I do not wish to have leaves 

like the other trees. 
I do not wish for leaves of gold. 
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I would like leaves of glass." 
Again night came, 

and the little tree went to sleep. 
In the morning, it had leaves of glass. 
Then it cried, 

" Oh, how beautiful my leaves are ! 
They are not like the leaves 

of the other trees. 
They are of beautiful glass. 
They are so much better than needles, 

and better than leaves of gold. 
I do not think the man will come 

and get them. 
No other tree is as beautiful as I am." 
Then the wind came up. 
All the beautiful leaves of glass 

fell from the tree and were broken. 
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THE LITTLE TREE. n. 

goat take green 

happy merry bright 

Again the little tree had no leaves. 
Then it said, 

"All the other trees see me. 
They see that I have no leaves 
and no needles. 

* 

They think that I wish to be better 

than they are. 
I do not. 

ft 

I would like to look like them. 
I do not wish for leaves of gold. 
I do not wish for leaves of glass. 
The other trees have green leaves. 
I would like to have green leaves." 
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Again night came, 

and the little tree went to sleep. 
The birds flew into it in the morning. 
They did not know it from the other trees, 

for it had green leaves. 
The little tree said to itself, 
"Now I look like the other trees. 
I am jnst as beautiful as they are. 
I like my green leaves much better 

than leaves of glass. 
I like them better than leaves of gold." 
Just then a goat came along. 
He saw the green leaves and cried, 
"Here are some leaves for me. 
I am very hungry." 
The tree was so little, 

and the leaves so good. 
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that before long they were all eaten. 
Then all the other trees laughed 

at the little tree. 
The little tree did not like this. 
So it said, 

"I would like my needles again. 
I do not wish for leaves of gold. 
I do not wish for leaves of glass. 
I do not wish for green leaves. 
I wish that I might have my needles 

again. 
They are better than leaves of gold, 

for the man will not take them 

from me. 
They are better than leaves of glass, 

for the wind will not break them. 
They are better than green leaves, 
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for the goat will not eat them. 
I would like my needles again." 
Again night came. 
Again the little tree went to sleep. 
In the morning, the merry birds flew 

into the tree. 
They were never so merry before, 

for they saw that the little tree 

had all its needles again. 
The little tree was happy, 

and the other trees were happy with it. 
How bright the morning was! 
As the merry birds flew singing from one 

tree to another, one of them said 

to the little tree, 
"God knows what is good for ns, 

better than we do." 
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THE BOY AND THE NUTS. 

nuts hand greedy 

A little boy had a pitcher 

with some nuts in it. 
He put his hand into it 

to get some ol them. 
He was a very greedy boy. 
So he tried to take as many 

as he could get into his hand. 
But when he tried to take his hand out, 

he could not. 
His father, who saw him, said 

to him, 
"Do not be so greedy. 
Do not try to take so many nuts, 

and then you can get your hand out." 
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THE DONKEY IN THE LION'S SKIN. 

skin roar voice 

A donkey put on a lion's skin. 
As he went about, all were afraid 

and ran when they saw him. 
This was fun for the donkey. 
By and by, he met a fox. 
The donkey tried to roar 

as much like a lion as he could. 
The fox was not at all afraid. 
He came up to the donkey and said, 
''I thought you were a lion at first. 
I should have been afraid of you, 

if you had not tried to roar. 
I know your voice very well. 
It is not at all like a lion's.' 




THE OX AND THE PROG. 
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THE OX AND THE FBOQS. 

their puffed burst 

An ox went to a brook for some water. 
He put one of his feet upon a little frog, 

killing him. 
Some other little frogs, who saw this, 

ran to tell their mother. 
*Oh, mother!" cried one of them, 
' He was so big ! 
I wish you had been there!" 
'Big!" said his mother, 
'Was he as big as this? 

and she puffed herself out. 
' Oh, much bigger ! " said the little frog. 
'As big as this?" asked his mother, 
and she puffed herself out again 



»j 
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with all her might. 
"Very much bigger!" said the little frog. 
"But, mother, you can not be as big. 
If you were to burst yourself, 

you could not be as big." 
His mother thought that she could. 
So she tried again; 

and she puffed herself out 

so that she burst. 



THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF. 

care work near last 

Some sheep were in the care of a boy. 

Some men, at work near by, 
were to come to his help, 
if the wolf came after the sheep. 
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For many days, no wolf came near. 
But at last, the boy cried, 
" Help ! help ! the wolf is here ! " 
"Where? where?" cried the men, 

as they came running up. 
The boy laughed. 
"I cried out in fan," he said. 
"We see no fan in it," said the men^ 

as they went back to their work. 
At last, the wolf did come. 
"Help! help! the wolf! the wolf!" 

cried the boy. 
He was not in fun. 
The wolf was killing the sheep. 
But no men came to his help. 
For they said, "He is in fun. 
There is no wolf there." 
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DO GOOD. 



any or says 



With the good, we become good. 
Be good and you will be happy. 
Do good and then do it again. 
Do all you can to be good, 

and you will be so. 
Where there is no good within, 

no good comes out. 
Whatever any one does or says, 

I must be good. 
You can do more good 

by being good, than in any other 

way. 
We may be as good as we please, 

if we please to be good. 
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THE TWO- PACKS. 



packs own faults behind 

We carry two packs. 

We always have them with us. 

We carry one before us 

and the other behind us. 
In the one before us are the faults 

of others. 
In the one behind us are our own 

faults. 
This is why we cannot see our own 

faults, and why we can always see 

the faults of others. 



When we see the faults of others 
let us not forget our own. 
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THE OX AND THE PLY. 

fly rest head 

A little fly sat down to rest 

upon an ox's head. 
When he was about to fly away, 

he said to the ox, 
"Would you like to have me go now? 
I can stay longer, if you wish." 
"What," said the ox, "are you there? 
I did not know it. 
Go when you please. 
I do not care when you go. 



The little fly thought too much 

of himself. 
Do little people ever do so? 
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THE GOAT AND THE WOLF. 

dance began heard caught 

* 

As a goat was running along one night, 

he saw a wolf. 
He was very much afraid, 

for the wolf would kill him, 

if he caught him. 
So the goat ran away as fast 

as he could. .. 

But at last, the wolf caught him. 
" Oh ! " cried the goat. 
"Now you will kill me! 
I know you will! 
Why did I come this way?" 
Then the goat thought ,of a way 

to let the dogs know 
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that the wolf had caught him. 
He said to the wolf, 

"Please play for me, so that 

I may have one more daiice 

before you kill me." 
"Very well, I will," said the wolf. 
"I should like to see you dance 

before I eat you." 
The wolf began to play, 

and the goat to dance. 
The dogs heard them 

and came running up. 
"It is my own fault," 

said the wolf, as the dogs caught 

him. 
"I should kill goats and eat them, 

and not play for them to dance." 
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THE LITTLE LIQHT. 



light sun star heaven 

A. little light was very much in love 

with itself. 
It thought it was as briglit 

as the sun, moon, and stars. 
Again and again, it had said this 

to the other lights. 
One night, a man heard it say this, 

as he came into the house. 
But just back of him, the wind came in, 

and out went the little light. 
On lighting it, the man said, 

"Say no more. 
The lights of heaven never go out. 
No one has to light them." 




PRAYBH IN THE DESERT. 
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THE CAMEL. 



after camel 

Man was very much afraid, 

when he first saw the camel. 
He ran away as fast as he could. 
When he saw the camel again, 

he was not so much afraid; 

but he again ran away. 
The camel did not run after him. 
So the man went back. 
At first, he did not go very near, 

but, after a little, he went up to him. 
The camel let the man take him 

to his tent. 
Man now finds that the camel 

can help him in many ways. 



50 



NIGHT. 



wake baby tight 

Good night, 

Sleep tight, 

Wake up bright, 

In the morning light. 

To do what's right. 

With all your might. 



Star light, star bright. 

First star I see to-night; 

I wish I may, I wish I might, 

Have the wish I wish to-night. 



The stars are in the sky at night. 

One, two, three, four, or more; 

But baby does not see their light, 

He is asleep to-night. 
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THE ARAB AND HIS CAMEL. 

Arab cold side tent 
great warm neck fore 

One night, an Arab sat in his tent. 
His camel came to the tent 

and looked in. 
The Arab looked up and asked, 

"Well, what do you want?" 
"It is very cold out here. 
May I put my head inside the tent?" 

said the camel. 
"You may," said the Arab. 
The camel put his head inside 

the tent. 
He did not stand in this way long 

before he asked. 
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"May I not warm my neck a little?" 
"If you wish," said the Arab. 
The camel put his neck inside 

the tent. 
It was not very long before he again 

said, 
"This is not much better. 
My legs are very cold. 
May I not put my fore-legs inside 

the tent?" 
"You may," said the Arab. 
The camel did so. 
The Arab sat over to the other side 

of the tent. 
He had to do so, for the tent was 

not very big. 
Again the camel said, 
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"I do not like this very well. 
It lets in the cold. 
May I not stand inside?" 
"Please yourself," said the Arab. 
"Come inside if you wish." 
The camel went inside. 
Then he said to the Arab, 
"This tent is not very big. 
Would it not be better 

if you were to go outside?" 
The Arab saw he could not 

help himself now. 
So he went outside the tent. 



This fable shows us that very little 

faults may become great ones. 
Little by little, we get the big. 
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THE WIND AND THE SUN. 



cloak off stronger 



"I am stronger than you are," 

said the wind to the sun. 
"I think not," said the sun. 
"I am the stronger." 
"Let us see who is the stronger," 

said the wind. 
"Do you see that man down there?" 
"I do," said the sun. 
"Well," said the wind, 

" the one who can first get him 

to take off his cloak is the stronger." 
"Very well," said the sun. 
"We shall see who is the stronger." 
Then the wind began to roar. 
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But roar as much as it might, 

the man would not take off his cloak. 

Then the sun tried. 

It became very bright and very warm. 

Before long, the man said, 

" It is very warm. 

I must take off this cloak."' 

He did so, and sat down to rest. 



THE BOY AND THE RIVER. 

river stop live butter 

A boy was taking some butter to town 

to sell for his mother. 
He was not a very bright boy. 
On the way, he came to a river. 
He sat down to rest. 
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He saw the river running by 

and thought, 
"It must all run by before long. 
I will stay and see it run out." 
At night, he went back to his mother 

with the butter. 
"Why, my boy," she said, 
"Where have you been?" 
"I stopped at the river to see the water 

run out. 
It has been running all day, 

and it is running now," said the boy. 
"My boy," said his mother, 

"you will never live to see the water 

in the river run out. 
You will never sell your butter, 

if you stop for that." 




BY THE BROOK. 
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STOP, STOP, PRETTY WATER. 

Maxj flowers froKcsome boat 

"Stop, stop, pretty water ! " 
Said Mary, one day, 
To a frolicsome brook 
That was running away. 

"You run on so fast! 
I wish you would stay; 
My boat and my flowers 
You will carry away." 

"But I will run after; 
Mother says that I may; 
For I would know where 
You are running away." 

So Mary ran on. 
But I have heard say 
That she never could flnd 
Where the brook ran away. 



I 
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SAYINGS. 



speak cake 

The will does it. 
Think before you speak. 
No one sees his own faults. 
Two heads are better than one. 
There is no one without a fault. 
He that cannot is always willing. 
Little fish are better than no fish. 
Go to the sea, if you would fish well. 
You can not eat your cake 

and have it too. 
You must look where it is not 

as well as where it is. 
They who cannot do as they would 

must do as they can. 



^v- 
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LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD. I. 

knocked wood grandmother 
made hood door bed 

Long ago there lived a little girl. 
She was beautiful and good. 
She was loved by all. 
Her mother loved her very much, 

but her grandmother loved her more 
To show her love for the little girl, 

her grandmother made for her 

a little red hood. 
This is why we know the little girl, 

as Little Red Riding Hood. 
One day her mother said to her, 
"Here Little Red Riding Hood, 

your grandmother is sick. 
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Please take this cake and butter 

to her." 
Little Red Riding Hood was always happy 

when she could help others. 
So she was very happy, 

as she went along with the cake 

and butter for her grandmother. 
Her grandmother lived on the other side 

of the wood. 
Just as Little Red Riding Hood came 

to the wood, she met a wolf. 
He would have eaten her, had he 

not been afraid of the woodmen. 
"Good morning. Little Red Riding Hood," 

said he. 
" Good morning," said the little girl, 

for she was not at all afraid. 



"Where are you going, my dear?" 
"I am going to see my grandmother. 
She is sick in bed." 
"Where does your grandmother Kve?" 
"On the other side of the wood," 

said Little Red Riding Hood. 
" Well," said the wolf, " I will go with you 

and see her, too. 
I will go this way. 
You go that way. 

Let us see who will get there first." 
"All right," said Little Red Riding Hood, 
The wolf ran very fast. 
He was at the house long before 

Little Red Riding Hood. 
He looked about him, 

and then knocked at the door. 




LITTLE BED RIDING HOOD. 
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LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD. IL 

poor string eyes teeth 
arms ears hug pull hear 

"Who is there?" cried the grandmother. 
The wolf tried to speak like Little 

Red Riding Hood. 
"It is Little Red Riding Hood," said he. 
"I have come to see you. 
I have a cake and some hutter for you 

from mother." 
The grandmother was sick in bed. 
So she cried out, 

"Pull the door string and come in." 
The wolf pulled the string and went in. 
After eating the grandmother, 

he went to bed. 
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By and by, Little Red Riding Hood came 

and knocked at the door. 
"Who is there?" cried the wolf. 
Little Red Riding Hood heard 

the big voice of the wolf. 
At first, she was afraid. 
Then she thought, 
"Poor grandmother is sick. 
She must have a bad cold." 
So she said, 

"It is Little Red Riding Hood. 
I have a cake and some butter 

for you from mother." 
The wolf tried to speak like 

the grandmother. 
He cried out, 
"Pull the door string and come in." 
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She pulled the string and went in. 
" Put the cake and hutter away 

and come to bed," said the wolf. 
Little Red Riding Hood did so. 
"Why, grandmother," she said, 

^what big arms you have!" 
"The better to hug you, my dear." 
"But what big ears you have!" 
"The better to hear you, my dear." 
"And what big eyes you have!" 
"The better to see you, my dear." 
"But what big teeth you have!" 
"The better to eat you, my dear." 
But he did not eat her, 

for just then the woodmen came. 
After killing the wolf, they went home 

with little Red Riding Hood. 
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THE SHEPHERD AND THE WOLf . 

while shepherd even 

A shepherd saw that a wolf had, 
for many days, been near his sheep 

The wolf had in no way 
tried to kill any of them. 

But the shepherd did not like 
to see a wolf near by. 

So he looked after his sheep 

9 

with great care. 
Day after day went by. 
The wolf did not leave the sheep. 
The shepherd lost all thought 

of his killing any of them. 
He even began to think that the wolf 

might be of help to him. 
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So he let him come and Hve 

with the sheep.- 
One day the shepherd wished to go 

to the town. 
He asked the wolf to take care 

of the sheep, while he was gone. 
This was just what the wolf wished. 
When the shepherd had gone, 

the wolf fell upon the sheep 

and killed a great many of them. 
When the shepherd came back 

and found how things were, 

he said, 
"It is my own fault. 
Hereafter I shall know better 

than to leave sheep in the care 

of a wolf." 
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THE WOLF AND THE SHEPHERDS. 

lamb hang 

One day, a wolf came upon 
the little house of a shepherd. 

Within he could see the shepherd 
^th some other men. 

They were eating a leg of lamb. 

Going up to the door, the wolf said 
to them, 

"I see you have some lamb. 

You know what is good to eat. 

But just think, good shepherds, 
what you would do to me, 
if you caught me eating lamb. 

You know I should have to hang 
for it." 




THE FOX AND THE FROG. 
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THE PROG DOCTOR. 

lame wrinkled only 

A frog wished every one to know 

that he was a great doctor. 
He said there never lived a better one. 
If any were sick, 

it was their own fault. 
They could again be well, 

if they would only come to him. 
A fox heard of him and went to see him. 
"How is it," he said to the frog, 

"if you can do so much for others, 

that you do not first do something 

for yourself? 
Why do you not do something for your 

own lame walk and wrinkled skin?" 
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THE WOLF IN SHEEFS CLOTHING. 

found clothing among 

A wolf put on a sheep's skin. 
He then went among the sheep, 

and killed a great many of them. 
The shepherd found him out 

and hanged him upon a tree. 
Some other shepherds going by saw him 

in the sheep's skin upon the tree. 
They could not see why a shepherd 

should hang a sheep. 
They found, however, that it was not 

a sheep, but a wolf in sheep's clothing. 
The shepherd said that he always hanged 

a wolf when he caught him, 

even if he were in sheep's clothing. 
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BBOOE AND RIVER. 



make dash wild lonely 

The moon looks 
On many brooks, 
The brook can see no moon but this. 

Moore. 

The river knows the way to the sea. 

Emerson. 

As brooks make rivers, rivers rmi to seas. 

Ovid. 

River! River! headlong river! 
Down you dash into the sea. 

Southey. 

For men may come and men may go, 
But I go on for forever. 

Tennyson. 

Up in a wild, where no one comes to look. 
There lives and sings a little lonely 

brook. Whitney. 




THE MAN AND HJS QOOBE. 
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THE OOOSE THAT LAID QOLDEN EOaS. 

egg goose laid every 

A man had a goose. 

She laid an egg every day. 

The eggs were not like other eggs. 

They were eggs of gold. 

The man thought that inside the goose 

there must he much gold. 
He also thought that, hy kilHng her, 

he could get it all. 
He was a very greedy man. 
So he killed the goose. 
But he did not get the gold, 

for she was just like any other 

goose. 
By heing so greedy, he lost all. 
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THE HUNTER AND THE WOODMAN. 



hunter don't tracks 




One day, a hunter was looking 

for the tracks of a lion. 
He asked a woodman whom he met 

if he had come upon any. 
"I have," said the woodman, 

" and I can show you the lion 
I saw him not long ago. 
I know where he is. 
It is only a little ways. 
Come with me." 
"Oh," cried the hunter, 

who was now very much afraid, 
"I don't care to see the lion. 



I only wished to see his tracks. 



a 
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THE LION AND THE POX. 

old given food den 

A lion had become old, 

so old that he could no longer hunt 

for his food. 
He must get it some other way. 
So, having given out that he was sick, 

he went into his den. 
Many went into his den to see him, 

but they never came out again. 
In this way, the old lion lived 

for a long while. 
One day, the fox came to see him. 
The lion was in his den, 

but the fox did not go in. 
He cried out to the Hon and asked him 
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how he was. 
"I am very sick," said the lion. 
"I cannot live much longer. 
You know I am very old. 
Come inside and see me." 
"I do not think I shall to-day." 

said the fox. 
He saw the trick that the lion 

was playing. 
So he said, 
"I see by their tracks that many 

have gone in to see you. 
I see, too, that no one of them 

has come out again. 
I do not think I shall go in 

to see you to-day. 
Good-bye, I must go." 



J 




LITTLE FOXES. 
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THE LION, THE FOX, AND THE DONKEY. 

I r > 

I 

divide dead together 

One day, a lion, a fox, and a donkey 

hunted together. 
When night came, they wished 

■ 

to divide what they had caught. 
The lion asked the donkey to divide it. 
The donkey divided it with great care. 
He wished all to have alike. 
The; lion did not like this. 
With a great roar, he fell upon 

the poor donkey and killed him. 
Then the lion asked the fox 

I 

to divide it. 
The fox, taking but a very little 
for himself, put the rest of it 




THE LION, THE FOX AND THE DONKEY. 




THE LION AND THE FOUR BULLS. 
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aside for the lion. 



"Good fox, who showed you how 
to divide so well?" asked the lion. 
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That poor dead donkey," said the fox. 



THE POUR OXEN AND THE LION. 

oxen quarrel 

Four oxen lived together. 

A lion lived near by. 

He wished to kill and eat the oxen; 

but wliile they lived together, 

he was afraid. 

At last, the oxen fell into a quarrel, 

and lived together no longer. 
The lion was no longer afraid. 

He fell upon them, one by one, 
and killed them. 
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THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER. 

grasshopper snow ant winter 

A grasshopper lived near some ants. 
The little ants were always at work. 
They were laying up food for the 

winter. 
The grasshopper did not think of work. 
He had no thought of the winter. 
With dancing, singing, and playing, 

his days went by. 
He laughed at the ants for working. 
One day, he asked an ant 

why she was always at work. 
"While you work," said he, 

"I am happy at play." 
The ant said very little. 
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but went on with her work. 
Tlie grasshopper went on with his play. 
But winter was to comie. 
It came with its cold and snow. 
Now no more food could be had. 
One cold morning, the grasshopper 

came to the ant. 
He asked for something to eat. 
"I am very, very hungry," he said. 
" I cannot live much longer without food." 
"Before the cold and snow came," 

said the ant, "you laughed at me 

for working. 
If you had worked then, as I did, 

you would not be without food now. 
If you live without work, 

you must live without food. 
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THE DONKEY AND THE GRASSHOPPERS. 



dew sweet pray 

A donkey heard some grasshoppers 

singing. 
He liked their voices very much. 
"What sweet voices!" he said to himself. 



"I wish my voice were as sweet. 
"My dear grasshoppers," he said, 

"pray what do you eat to make 

your voices so sweet?" 
"Oh," said one of the grasshoppers, 

"we live upon dew." 
"Then I will, too," said the donkey. 
He tried it. 
Not long after, the grasshoppers heard 

that the donkey was dead. 
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THE WOLF AND THE LAMB. 



drink bad earth excuse 



A wolf went to a brook to drink. 
A little way down the brook, 

he saw a lamb. 
The lamb was drinking. 
The wolf wished very much 

to eat the lamb. 
He did not like to eat her 

without some excuse. 
So he tried to make up one. 
He ran down to her and cried out, 
"Don't you know better than to play 

in the water that I am drinking?" 
"How can that be?" said the lamb. 
"The water runs down from you to me. 
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THE WOLP AND THE LAMB, 
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It does not run from me up to you." 

"WeU," said the wolf, 

"I don't care. 

You are a bad lamb. 

I have heard that a year ago 

you said bad things about me." 
"Oh, no!" said the little lamb, 

"that cannot be. 
A year ago, I was not upon the earth. 
I am not a year old." 
"Well," said the wolf, 
"I don't care. 

If it were not you, it was your father. 
I shall eat you. 
You are a bad lamb." 
He then fell upon the little lamb 

and killed her. 




CHRISTMAS EVB. 
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THREE SHIPS. 



Christmas whither Bethlehem 
ring angels souls 

I sarw three ships come sailing in 

On Christmas day, on Christmas day ; 

I saw three ships come sailing in 

On Christmas day in the morning. 

Pray whither sailed those ships all three 
On Christmas day, on Christmas day ; 

Pray whither sailed those ships all three 
On Christmas day in the morning ? 

Oh, they sailed into Bethlehem 

On Christmas day, on Christmas day ; 

Oh, they sailed into Bethlehem 

On Christmas day in the morning. 
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And all the bells on earth shall ring 
On Christmas day, on Christmas day; 

And all the bells on earth shall ring 
On Christmas day in the morning. 



And all the angels in heaven shall sing 
On Christmas day, on Christmas day ; 

And all the angels in heaven shall sing 
On Christmas day in the morning. 



And all the souls on earth shall sing 
On Christmas day, on Christmas day; 

And all the souls on earth shall sing 
On Christmas day in the morning. 

IVesi of England Carol. 
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FROM SHAKESPEARE. 

home neither seen 

The live -long day. 
S^veets to the sweet. 
For ever and a day. 
Too much of a good thing. 
We have seen better days. 

'Tis neither here nor there. 

As merry as the day is long. 

Let us go hand in hand, 

not one before another. 
The night is long that never finds 

the day. 
We know what we are, but know not 

what we may be. 
He has eaten me out of house and home. 
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THE OLD MAN AND HIS SONS. 

sticks each bundle 

which sons easily 

An old man had many sons. 
He loved them all very much; 

but he was not happy, for his sons 

were always quarreling. 
He showed them their faults, 

but they quarreled as much as before. 
One day, he asked all his sons to come 

to him. 
Taking some little sticks, he tied them 

together into a tight bundle. 
"Now," said he to his sons, 

"see if any one of you can break 

tliis bundle of sticks." 
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Each one tried, but no one of them 

could break the bundle. 
"Now, my sons," said the father, 

"let each one of you take one stick 

from the bundle." 
They did so. 
"See if you can break the sticks now," 

said the father. 
The sticks were easily broken. 
"My sons," said the old man, 

"so it is with you. 
Stand together. Do not quarrel. 
You will then be like the sticks 

tied together in the bundle. 
If you do not stand together, you will 

each be no stronger than one of these 

sticks, which were so easily broken." 
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THE WOMAN AND HER HEN. 

bought took 

A woman had a hen that laid an egg, 
. every day in the year. 
Many hens do not lay eggs 

in winter. 
But every day, cold or warm, 

this hen laid an egg. 
The eggs were great big ones. 
The woman always took them to town 

to sell. 
People liked to get eggs from her. 
They would have bought many more, 

if she had had them. 
She thought of this, day after day, 

as she went home from the town. 
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She thought that one egg aday was very 
little, and that if the hen had more food, 
she would lay more eggs. 

So she said to herself, 

"I will give the hen more food. 

I will give her as much again '..] 

j ; 

as she has been having. 
Then I shall get two eggs a day. 
But she did not. 
The hen became very fat, 

and stopped laying altogether. 



THE TWO GOATS. 

narrow wait room 

i 

Two goats met on a narrow bridge. 
One of them must go back. 
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For on the narrow bridge, there was not 
room for them to go by each other. 
But which one? 
Each waited for the other. 
Neither wanted to go back. 
Each said to himself, 

"I will not go back." 
Each looked at the other, 

as if to say, 
" You must go back." 
Neither would give way to the other. 
So, there on the narrow bridge, 

they ran at each other. 
There was no help for them. 
They fell into the water and were lost. 
Each wished the other to do that 
which he would not do himself. 
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SAYINGS. 



penny die world 

Blind men must not run. 
A penny for your thoughts. 
Every man in his own way. 
Little pitchers have great ears. 
As a man lives, so shall he die. 
A bad penny always comes back. 
Children should be seen, not heard. 
Not how long you live, but how well. 
'Tis always morn somewhere 

in the world. 
Not what you are thought to be, 

but what you are. 
Quarrels would not last long, 

if the fault were all on one side. 
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THE LITTLE MATCH QIBL. 

I. 

slippers carriages corner 
cradle apron match 

Eve blue curls bare 

It was very, very cold. 

The snow fell fast, and night was 

coming. 
It was the last night of the year. 
It was New Year's Eve. 
On this cold night, a little girl went 

along. 
Her head and her feet were bare. 
When she came away from home, 

she had slippers on. 
But what were they good for? 
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They were much too big for her. 

They had been her mother's. 

The little girl lost them, as she tried 

to get out of the way of two carriages 

going by very fast. 
One slipper she could not find again, 

and a boy ran oflF with the other. 
He said it would do for a cradle 

when he had children of his own. 
So the little girl went on. 
Her little bare feet were all red and blue 

with the cold. 
In her old apron, were some matches, 

and she had a bundle of them in her 

hand. 
No one had bought a match of her 

all day. 
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No one had given her a penny. 
Hungry and cold, she went on. 
Poor little girl ! 
The snow fell on the long bright curls 

that fell about her neck. 
She did not think of that now. 
In all the houses, she could see bright 

lights. 
She thought how happy she would be 

if she could have sonae of the New 

Year's goose and the other good things 

that she saw as she went along. 
This is what she thought of now. 
In a. corner made by two houses, 

she sat down to rest. 
She curled herself up with her little 

feet under her. 
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THE LITTLE MATCH GIRL. 



II. 



roof burned stove fire 
table sitting through rich 

She was colder than ever. 

But she was afraid to go home, 
for no one had bought a match 
and no one had given her a penny. 

Besides it was about as cold at home, 

for the wind and the snow came in 

through the roof. 
Her little hands were now very cold. 

She thought a match would do them good, 
if she might take one from the bundle 
and light it. 

It would warm her little cold hands. 
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Slie took one out and lighted it. 

It l>umed with a warm, bright light, 

and she put her hands over it. 
It Avas a beautifiil little light. 
The little girl thought she sat 
before a bright warm stove. 
The fire in it burned so well ! 
It warmed her so well! 
She was just putting out her feet 
to warm them, too — 
when out went the match. 
The warm stove went also. 
She sat with a burned match 

in her hand. 
She lighted another. 
It burned with a bright light, 
a beautifiil light. 
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Where the light fell upon the side 
of the house, she could see through it 

into a room. 
She saw a table with the New Year's 

goose and other good things upon it. 
As she looked, the goose came down 

from the table. 
He walked over to the little girl. 
Just then the match went out, 

and the cold bare side of the house 

was before her. 
She lighted another. 
She was sitting now 

under a beautiful Christmas tree. 
It was grander and more beautiful 

than the one she had seen through 

the glass door of a rich man's house. 
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There were very many bright lights 

upon the green tree. 
Many beautiful things looked down 

upon her. 
The little girl put out her hands 

for them. 
Then the match went out. 



THE LITTLE MATCH GIRL. 

III. 

higher joy dying 

The many lights of the Christmas tree 

went higher and higher. 
Now she saw that they were stars 

in the sky. 
One of them fell. 
It made a long bright light. 
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What a beautiftil light it was! 
"Now some one is dying," 

she said to herself. 
For her grandmother, who was now dead 

and who had always been good to her 

had said that, when a star fell, 

a soul went up to God. 
She lighted another match. 
Again it became bright. 
In the bright and beautiful light, 

her grandmother was standing. 
She looked more beautiful than 

ever before. 
" Grandmother ! " cried the little one. 
" Oh, take me with you ! 
I know you will go away 

when the match burns out. 
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You will go as did the warm stove, 

the New Year's goose, and the beautiful 

Christmas tree." 
She was so afraid her grandmother 

would go that she lighted all the rest 

of the bundle. 
They burned with so bright a light 

that it became brighter than day. 
No light had ever been so bright. 
Her grandmother had never been 

so beautiful. 
She took the little girl in her arms. 
They flew higher, higher, ever higher, 

into light and joy. 
Up there was no cold, no hunger, 

no care. 

V 

They were with God. 
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But in the morning, in the comer 

by the house, the little girl sat. 
She was dead — dead from the cold 

on that last night of the year. 

New Year's Eve. 
The New Year's sun fell upon her 

and upon the burned matches. 
"She wished to warm herself, 

people said. 
No one knows what beautiful things 

she saw. 
No one knows in what light and joy 

she and her grandmother were 

that New Year's day. 

Hans Christian Andersen. 
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FROM THE BIBLE. 



Lord liath thy evil 

And God said, Let there be light : 

and there was light. 
He that hath ears to hear, 

let him hear. 
The Lord is my shepherd; 

I shall not want. 
Ask and it shall be given you. 
As for man, his days are as grass. 
Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, 

do it with thy might. 
All things work together for good 

to them that love God. 
Be not overcome of evil, 

but overcome evil with good. 




THE LITTLE BROTHEB. 
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THE BABY. 



tear spoke grew 

Where did you come from, baby dear? 
Out of the everywhere into the here. 

Where did you get your eyes so blue? 
Out of the sky as I came through. 

Where did you get that little tear? 
I foimd it waiting when I got here. 

Where did you get that little ear? 
God spoke and it came out to hear. 

How did they all come just to be you ? 
God thought of me and so I grew. 

But how did you com^ to us, you dear ? 
God thought of you, and so I am here. 

George Macdonald. 
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THE WOLF AND THE GOAT. 

below knew place 

A goat was standing on the roof 

of a house, as a wolf went by 

below. 
She cried out to the wolf. 
He looked up and saw her. 
"Are you hungry? 
Would n't you like to eat me?" 

asked the goat. 
And she laughed at the wolf, 

for she knew that he could not 

get at her. 
The wolf weiit op. 
The goat cried after him, 

and made fun of him. 




THE WOLF AND THE GOAT. 
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So he stopped and said, 
"Do not think that I care 

for what you say or what you do. 
It is not you, but the place 

where you stand that is making 

fun of me. 
Were you down here, 

you would have little to say. 



HEAVEN. 



bear humble wings gate 
Heaven helps those who help themselves. 

La Fontaine. 

'Tis^ heaven alone that is given away, 
'Tis only God may be had for the asking. 

Lowell. 
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Little things, 

On little wings, 

Bear little souls to heaven, 



God's in his heaven; 
All's right with the world. 



Humble we must be, 
If to heaven we go; 
High is the roof there. 
But the gate is low. 



Browning, 



Robert Herrick, 



Our thoughts are heard in heaven. 

Young. 



For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

Scott. 
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MERCURY AND THE WOODMEN. 

ax Mercury leaped silver 

A woodman at work near a river 

lost his ax in the water. 
As he was very poor and had no other, 

he burst into tears. 
He sat down beside the river, 

not knowing what he should do. 
Just then he saw Mercury standing 

near him. 
Mercury asked him if there was anything 

that he could do for him. 
The man said that he had lost his ax 

in the river, and, as he had no other, 

he wished veiy much that he might 

have it again. 
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When Mercury heard this, he leaped 

into the river and went down 

in the water. 
When he came up, he had an ax 

of gold in his hand. 
He asked the woodman if it were his. 
The woodman said it was not his. 
Again Mercury went down in the water. 
When he again came up, he had an ax 

of silver in his hand. 
He asked the woodman if this were his. 
The woodman said that it did not 

helong to him. 
Again Mercury went down in the water. 
When he again came up, 

he had in his hand the very ax 

that the woodman had lost. 




■OLOeVA* 



THE FLYING MERCURY 
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He asked the woodman if this were his. 

The woodman, after he had looked at it, 
said that it was his. 

Mercury was so pleased with him 
that he let him have his lost ax 
and also the other two, — ^the one 
of gold and the one of silver. 

The woodman was overjoyed and went 
to tell the others ahout it. 

Another of them, thinking that he too 
might get an ax of gold and one 
of silver, went to the river and 
dropped his ax into the water. 

Then he sat down and cried. 

Looking up after a little, he saw Mercury. 

Mercury asked him if there was anything 
that he could do for him. 
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The man said that he had lost his ax 

in the river, and, as he had no other, 

he wished very much that he might 

have it again. 
Mercm*y leaped into the river 

and went down in the water. 
When he came up he had an ax 

of gold in his hand. 
He asked the man if it were his. 
The greedy man said that it was. 
But he did not get this ax of gold, 

neither did he get the ax 

that he had lost. 
For Mercury dropped the ax of gold 

back into the water, and he would 

not get the lost one. 



125 



THE TWO FROGS. 



dry set rain 

It was very warm. 

There had heen no rain for days. 

Many hrooks and rivers were dry. 

Two frogs set out together to look 
for water. 

At last, they came to a well. 

" Here is water for us," said one of them. 

"Let us leap in." 

"No," said the other. 

"I can not think as you do. 

If we leap into this well 

and then the water should dry up, 
how could we get out again. 

Look before you leap." 
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IP. 



cut fall 

If all the seas were one great sea, 
What a great sea that would be! 
And if all the trees were one great tree, 
What a great tree that would be ! 
And if all the axes were one great ax. 
What a great ax that would be. . 
And if all the men were one great man, 
What a great man that would be ! 
And if the great man took the great ax, 
And cut down the great tree. 
And let it fall into the great sea. 
What a great fall that would be! 
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THE THREE BEARS. 



I. 



porridge till cool tasted 
middle-sized bowl foot touched 



Long ago, three bears lived together 
in a house of their own, near a wood, 

They were very good bears. 

One of them was a great, big bear. 

He was the father. 

One of them was a middle-sized bear. 

She was the mother. 

One of them was a very little bear. 

He was the baby. 

Each had a bowl for his porridge. 

There was a great, big bowl 
for the great, big bear. 
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There was a middle-sized bowl 

for the middle-sized bear. 
And there was a very little bowl 

for the very little bear. 
Each had a chair to sit in. 
The great, big bear had a great, big 

chair. 
The middle-sized bear had a middle-sized 

chair. 
The very little bear had a very little 

chair. 
Each of the bears also had a bed 

to sleep in. 
There was a great, big bed 

for the great, big bear. 
There was a middle-sized bed 

for the middle-sized bear. 
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And there was a very little bed 

for the very little bear. 
One morning, they made some porridge. 
They put it into their bowls 

and set it upon the table to cool. 
While it was cooling, they went 

into the wood to take a walk. 
While they were out walking, 

little Silver-hair came to the house. 
Seeing that no one was at home, 

she walked in. 
How pleased she was when she saw 

the three bowls of porridge. 
Had she been a good little girl, 

she would not have touched them. 
She would have waited till the bears 

came home. 
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They would have asked her to have some 

of it, for they were good bears. 
But little Silver-hair did not wait. 
She tasted first the porridge 

of the great, big bear. 
That was too hot for her. 
Then she tasted the porridge 

of the middle-sized bear. 
That was too cold for her. 
Then she tasted the porridge 

of the very little bear. 
That was neither too hot nor too cold, 

but was just right. 
So she took the bowl, and looked 

for a chair. 
She saw the chair of the great, big bear. 
That was too high for her. 
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She saw the chair of the middle-sized bear, 
That was also too high for her. 
But the chair of the very little bear 

was just right for her. 
So she sat down in that to eat 

the porridge. 
But just before she had eaten it all, 

the chair broke and let her fall, 

porridge and all. 
She got up and went into the 

bears' bed-room. 
There she saw their three beds. 
First she lay down upon the bed 

of the great big bear. 
It was too high at the head for her. 
Then she lay down upon the bed 

of the middle-sized bear. 
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That was too high at the foot 

for her. 
Then she lay down upon the bed 

of the very little bear. 
That was neither too high at the head 

nor too high at the foot. 
It was just right for her, 

and she fell fast asleep 

just as the three bears came home. 



THE THREE BEARS. 



II. 



once peeped woke lying 

They were very hungry after their walk. 
So they went to get their porridge, 
thinking it must now be cool. 
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The great, big bear looked into his bowl, 
and roared in his great, big voice, 

"SOMEONE HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE!" 

The middle-sized bear looked into her 
bowl, and cried in her middle-sized 

voice, 

"SOMEONE HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE!" 

The very little bear looked into his bowl, 
and said in his very little voice, 

" SOMEONE HAS BEEN AT MY PORRIDGE, 
AND HAS EATEN IT ALL UP ! " 

Then the three bears began to look 
about the house. 

"SOMEONE HAS BEEN IN MY CHAIR," 



roared the great, big bear 
in his great, big voice. 
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"SOMEONE HAS BEEN IN MY CHAIR," 

cried the middle-sized bear in her 
middle-sized voice. 

"SOMEONE HAS BEEN IN MY CHAIR, 
- AND HAS BROKEN IT ALL INTO PIECES," 

cried the very little bear in his very 
little voice. 
Then the three bears went into their 
sleeping-room. 

"SOMEONE HAS BEEN IN MY BED," 

roared the great, big bear in his 
great, big voice. 

"SOMEONE' HAS BEEN IN MY BED," 

cried the middle-sized bear in her 
middle-sized voice. 
Then the very little bear peeped into 
his very little bed and said 
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in his very little voice, 

•• SOMEONE HAS BEEN IN MY BED, 
AND HERE SHE IS." 

Silver-hair had heard in her sleep 

the voice of the great, big bear, 

and the voice of the middle-sized bear. 
But she was so fast asleep 

that they did not wake her. 
But the voice of the very little bear 

woke her at once. 
She looked up and saw the three bears 

standing at the side of the bed. 
She got out at the other side and ran 

as fast as her legs could carry her. 
She never came back to the house 

of the three bears, and they never 

saw her again. 
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EVENING. 

both best keep beast 

He prayeth well who loveth well 
Both man and bird and beast; 
He prayeth best who loveth best 
All things both great and small; 
For the dear God who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all. 

Coleridge, 



Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep; 
If I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take. 



1^^^r\m 
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MORNING PRAYEE. 
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MOBNINO. 



kept lift rosy doth 

The morning bright 

With rosy light 

Hath waked me from my sleep. 

Father, I own 

Thy love alone 

Thy little one doth keep. 



Now I wake and see the light ; 

'Tis God that's kept me through the night. 

I lift my voice and humbly pray 
That He will keep me through the day. 
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LITTLE ONE EYE, LITTLE TWO EYES. AND LITTLE 

THREE EYES. 



I. 

called daughters because 

sisters bleat field unkind 



A woman had three daughters. 

One of them was called Little One Eye, 

for she had but one eye 

in the middle of her forehead. 
Another was called Little Two Eyes, 

for she had two eyes, like other people. 
The other was called Little Three Eyes, 

for she had three eyes. 
One eye was in the middle of her 

forehead. 
Little Two Eyes was looked down upon 
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by her sisters and by her mother. 
For was she not just like other people? 
They could not bear her. 
They would say to her, 
"You, with your two eyes are no better 

than other people. 
You do not belong to us." 
They would knock her about. 
They would give her poor clothing. 
They would give her their leavings to 

eat, and they were as unkind to her 

as they could be. 
One day Little Two Eyes had to go out 

into the fields to take care of the goat. 
She went very hungry, for her sisters 

had given her but very little to eat 

that morning. 
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So she sat down and began to cry. 
She cried so much that two little brooks 

ran out of her eyes. 
By and by, she looked up and saw 

a woman beside her, who asked, 
"Why are you crying. Little Two Eyes?" 
" Should I not cry ? " said Little Two Eyes. 
"Because I have two eyes like other 

people, my sisters and my mother 

cannot bear me. 
They knock me out of one corner 

into another. 
They give me their old clothes. 
And they give me only their leavings 

to eat. 
To-day they have given me so little 

that I am very hungry." 
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"Dry your eyes, Little Two Eyes," 

said the little old woman. 
"I will tell you something, so that you 

shall never have to be hungry again. 
Only say to your goat, 

•Little goat, bleat, 
Little table, come,' 

and a little table will stand before you 
with the best of food on it, of which 
you can eat as much as you please. 
And when you have eaten as much as 
you want, and have done with the 
table, you have only to say, 

•Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, away,' 

and it will be gone at once." 
Then the old woman went away. 
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LITTLE ONE ETE, LITTLE TWO EYES, AND LITTLE 

THREE EYES. 



II. 



used 



mind sure 



quite told drove 



nice 
whether 



Little Two Eyes thought, 
"I must try it at once, 

for I am too hungry to wait. 
So she said, 

••Little goat, bleat, 
Little table, come," 

and there was the table before her 
with the best of food upon it. 

Little Two Eyes did not wait, 
but began to eat at once. 

She found the food very good. 



When she had eaten all she wished, 
she said, 

<' Little goat, bleat, 
Litfle table, away." 

and the table and all that was on it 

was gone. 
"What a nice way to keep house," 

thought Little Two Eyes, for she was 

now quite merry. 
In the evening, she went home with 

her goat. 
Her sisters had set aside some food 

for her, but she did not touch it. 
The next morning she went off again 

with her goat without taking the food 

which her sisters set out for her. 
This went on for many days. 
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At last her sisters said, 

"All is not right with Little Two Eyes, 

for she always leaves her food now. 
She used to eat all that was given her. 
She must have found some other way 

of getting food. 
They made up their minds that they 

would find out. 
Little One Eye was told to go out with 

Little Two Eyes when she drove the 

goat into the fields. 

She was told to be sure to see what 
Little Two Eyes did when she got 
there, and find out whether any one 
brought her anything to eat or drink. 
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LITTLE ONE EYE, LITTLE TWO EYES, AND LITTLE 

THREE EYES. 



III. 

tired shut next sang 

instead spoken song bring 

So when Little Two Eyes was setting out, 

Little One Eye came to her and said, 
" I will go into the field with you, 

and see that you take good care 

of the goat.' 
But Little Two Eyes saw what 

Little One Eye had in mind. 
So she drove the goat into the long 

grass and said, 
"Come, Little One Eye, let us sit down, 

and I will sing to you." 
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Little One Eye sat down, for she was 
quite tired after her long walk 
in the hot sun. 

Little Two Eyes began to sing, 

••Little One Eye, are you awake? 
Little One Eye, are you asleep ? 
Are you awake. Little One Eye? 
Are you asleep. Little One Eye?" 

And as Little Two Eyes went on singing, 
Little One Eye shut her one eye 
and went fast asleep. 

When Little Two Eyes saw that 
Little One Eye was asleep, she said, 

••Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, come," 

and there was the table before her. 
When she had eaten as much as 
she wanted, she said, 
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"Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, away," 

and the table was gone. 
Little Two Eyes then woke Little 

One Eye and said, 
"Come, we will go home now. 
While you have been asleep, the goat 

might have rmi all over the world. 
So they went home, and again Little 

Two Eye did not touch her food. 
But Little One Eye could not tell why 

Little Two Eyes would not eat. 
She could only give as an excuse, 

"I went to sleep out in the field." 
The next day, the mother said to Little 

Three Eyes, 
"To-day you go with Little Two Eyes 

and see whether she eats anvthinsr out 
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in the fields, and whether anyone 

brings her food and drink." 
So Little Three Eyes went to Little 

Two Eyes and said, 
"I will go into the field with you 

and see that you take good care 

of the goat." 
But Little Two Eyes knew what Little 

Three Eyes had in her mind. 
So she drove the goat into the long 

grass and said, 
"Come, Little Three Eyes, let us sit 

down, and I will sing to you." 
Little Three Eyes sat down, 

for she was tired after her long walk 

in the hot sun. 
Then Little Two Eyes began to sing. 
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as before, 

"Little Three Eyes, are you awake?" 

But instead of singing as she should 
have done, 

'< Little Three Eyes, are you asleep ? " 

she sang, without thinking, 

"Little Two Eyes, are you asleep?/' 

And she went on singing, 

"Are you awake. Little Three Eyes? 
Are you asleep. Little Two Eyes?" 

By and by, two eyes of Little Three 
Eyes fell asleep, but the one which 
was not spoken to in the little song 
was as much awake as ever. 

But Little Three Eyes shut that eye also 
to look as if she were asleep. 

When little Two Eyes thought that 
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Little Three Eyes was fast asleep, 
she said, 

"Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, come," 

and when she had eaten all she wished 
she said, 

•' Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, away." 

But Little Three Eyes had seen it all-. 
Then Little Two Eyes came to her and 

woke her and said, 
" Come, we will go home now. 
While you have been asleep, the goat 

might have run all over the world." 
So they went home, and again Little 

Two Eyes did not touch her food. 

Then Little Three Eyes said to her 

mother, 
"I know now why she does not eat. 
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When she is out in the field, she says, 

f 

i 

< Little goat, bleat, 
Little table, come,' 

and a table stands before her with the 
best of food upon it. 
And when she has eaten all she wants, 

she says, 

•Little goat, bleat. 
Little table, away,' 

and all is gone. 
I saw it all just as it is. 
She put two of my eyes to sleep 

- i 

with a little ^ong, but the one in 
my forehead kept awake." 
Then the mother cried out, 

I 

"Shall she have better food than we do? 

* 

She shall no longer." 

And then she killed the goat. 




LITTLE TWO EYES AS THE LITTLE PRINCESS. 
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LITTLE ONE EYE, LITTLE TWO EYES, AND LITTLE 

THREE EYES. 

IV. 

heart bury time apple 

branch buried grown climb 

When poor Little Two Eyes saw this, 

she went out into the field and sat 

down and began to cry. 
All at once, she saw the little old woman 

standing before her. 
"Little Two Eyes, why are you crying?" 

said she. 
" Should I not cry ? " said Little Two Eyes. 
"My mother has killed the goat, 

and now I must go hungry again." 
"Little Two Eyes," said the woman, 
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" I will tell you what to do. 

Ask your sisters to give you the heart 

of the dead goat. 
Then bury it in the earth before the 

door of the house. 
All will go well with you." 
Then the old woman went away, 

and Little Two Eyes went home 

and said to her sisters, 
"Dear sisters, do give me something 

of my goat. 
I only ask for its heart." 
They laughed and said, 
"You can have that, if that is all 

you want." 
Little Two Eyes took the heart, 

and in the evening, she buried it 
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before the door of the house. 
The next morning, when the sisters 

awoke and went to the door, they 
saw a beautiful tree before the house. 

It had leaves of silver and apples of gold. 

A tree more beautiful could not be found 
in the world. 

But they did not know how the tree 
had come there in the night. 

Only Little Two Eyes knew that the tree 
had grown from the heart of the goat, 
for it was standing just where she 
had buried the heart in the earth. 

" Climb up and break us off some of the 

branches of this tree," said the mother 
to Little One Eye. 

Little One Eye climbed up the tree. 



158 

But just as she was going to break off 

a golden apple, the branch flew back 

out of her hands. 
And so it did every time. 
She could not get a golden apple, 

however much she tried. 
Then the mother said, 
"Little Three Eyes do you climb up, 

for you can see better with your three 

eyes than your sister with her one. 
So Little One Eye came down, 

and Little Three Eyes climbed up. 
But with her it was just as it had been 

with Little One Eye. 
The golden apples flew back 

whenever she touched them. 
At last, the mother climbed up herself. 
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But she could do no better. 

She could not get an apple. 

Then Little Two Eyes said, 

"Let me try just once." 

"You!" cried the sisters, 

"You, with your two eyes! 

What can you do?" 

But Little Two Eyes climbed up 
and the branches did not fly back, 
but the golden apples fell into her 
hands as fast as she could touch them. 

She came down with as many 
as she could carry. 

Her mother took them away from her, 
and instead of being kinder to her, 
as they should have been, they were 
more unkind than before. 
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LITTLE ONE EYE, LITTLE TWO EYES, AND LITTLE 

THREE EYES. 



V. 



ashamed rolled palace princess 
prince cask strange yet sorry 

One morning as they were all standing 

by the tree, a prince came riding by. 
"Here, Little Two Eyes," cried her 

sisters, "get under this cask, for we 

are ashamed of you." 
And they put the cask over her 

with the golden apples in her hands. 
The handsome prince came up and 

looked at the beautiful tree. 
"Is this beautiful tree yours?" he asked 

of the sisters. 
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"Whoever will give me a branch of it 

shall have whatever she wants." 
Little One Eye and Little Three Eyes 

said that the tree was theirs and that 

they would break him off a branch. 
But they could not, for the branches 

always flew back from them. 
"It is very strange," said the prince, 

"that the tree is yours, and yet that 

you cannot break a branch from it." 
But they would have it that the tree 

was theirs. 
While they were saying so, Little Two 

Eyes rolled some of the golden apples 

from under the cask. 
The priQce saw them and asked where 

they came from. 
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Little One Eye and Little Three Eyes 
said that they had another sister, 
but she could not be seen, because she 
had only two eyes like other people. 

But the prince wanted to see her 

' and he called out, 

"Little Two Eyes, come here." 

Then Little Two Eyes came out from 
under the cask, and the prince said, 

"Little Two Eyes, I am sure you can 
break me off a branch from this tree." 

"I can," said she, "for it is my tree." 

So she climbed up and broke off a branch 
with its silver leaves and golden 
apples and handed it to the prince. 

Then he said, " Little Two Eyes, what 
shall I give you for this ? " 
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«0h," said Little Two Eyes, "here I have 

to go hungry from morning till night. 
If you would take me with you, I should 

be happy." 
So the prince put Little Two Eyes on 

his horse and took her home to his 

father's palace. 
There she had beautifiil clothes and 

food and drink, and because the prince 

loved her so much he made her his 

princess. 
"Well, we have the tree," thought the 

sisters, as Little Two Eyes went away 

with the prince. 
" If we cannot get the apples, everyone 

will stop to look at it." 
But the next morning, it was gone. 
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And that morning, when Little Two Eyes 
looked out of her window, there was 
the tree before it, and there it grew 
ever after. 

Little Two Eyes lived for a long time 
and was very happy. 

One day two poor women came to the 
palace and asked for something to eat. 

Little Two Eyes looked at them 

and knew that they were her sisters. 

They had become so poor that they had 
to go from house to house asking 
for something to eat. 

But Little Two Eyes took them in and 
was so good to them, that they both 
were sorry for having been so unkind 
to her. V 
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the book." 

W. A. McCord, County Supt., Polk Co., Des Mouies, la.— '< I find that 
Deane's 'Phonetic Reader' meets my ideas to a dot." 

The editor of one of the large educational companies writes : " ' The Phonetic 
Reader' is the best thing of its kind yet published. Mr. Deane has surely used 
the best there is in all other systems, and in the word and sentence method." 

CjrrusBoger, Supt. Schools, Lebanon, Pa. — **In Deane's 'Phonetic Reader' 
the truth that the child must first learn to read before it can read to learn is fully 
recognized. The method is most excellent, and the reproductions from great 
artists emphasize the fact that a child's book ought to contain the best in art aa 
well as in literature." 

H. E. Bennett, Principal, Fernandina, Fla.--**Your primary books are the 
finest I have ever seen. Much credit is due you for putting such works of arc 10 
the hands of children. Our primary teachers are delighted with them, especially 
Deane's * Phonetic Reader.' " 

Lewis B. Funnell, Prin. Stamford Public Schools, Stamford, Conn. — " I am 
very much pleased with Deane's * Phonetic Reader/ Its plan is in perfect har- 
mony with the correct ideas of teaching reading." 

Chas. Eldred Shelton, Supt. City Schools, Burlington, la.— "This is an excel- 
lent piece of text-book work. A gem in its line." 

Chas. Emerson, County Supt., Creston, la.— "It is the best of the kind I 



ever saw." 
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New Century Copy-Books. 

INTERMEDIAL SYSTEM PENMANSHIP. COMMON-SENSE METHOD. 
ON THE NATURAL SLANT OF 75 DEGREES. 

DisrmcnvB pbaturbss 

1. The Intermedial Slant. 4. Facility of Execution. 

2. Round Hand and Minimum Shade. 5. Pictures, Illustrating Copies. 

3. Maximum oi Legibility combined with 6. Significant Copy Smtences. 

Grace and Beauty of Script forms. 



WHAT EDUCATORS SAY: 

0. n. BO«A» Fll. B., HHUMM Wtl MmoI, new Himtt^ Comu— " It gives me much pleasue 
to endorse your system of penmanshiD. It has long been my priTate*opinion that the vertical 
writing would not satisfy business aemands, ana that a compromise must be effected. I 
believe that you have solved the problem/* 

' 1. m. JMum, tCKbtr of FCMMVSIHV* 0a4ci, dtal»*— " Your system of copy-books is the 
* happy medium ' between the two extremes, and when taught from first grade to high school 
will, In my opinion, be a great improvement on any system yet produced?* 

€ll« 1. Bcffro*, Stpervitor FCMMtttMp. ttlica, R. v.— " I am much pleased with aU the books. 
I feel sure the system will be a great help in securing better results in writing.** 

VfMUm D. $Mltl», SapcrviMr PtllumiWP, Hartford, CiOM.— '' Tour Copy-Books, which we have 
been usin^ in all our classes, give great satisfaction. Every teacher is loud in praise of the 
style of tne writing and the character of the matter for practice. I have never seen pupils 
so carried away with new copy-books in all my teaching.** 

WHAT BUSINESS MEN SAY: 
IP. €• UoiNMb Wfi. CoM9i«y, CiMlltd, V. £• flrlcMaad, treat., BrooUta, It 7.-" An 

examination of the penmanship of eorrespondence, etc., sent to this house shows that most 
of it is on a 76 degree slant. ** 

toaioii aa4 CaaeafWrt Tirt TaMraace fto.. It V. €ity, f • €• Hmw, Homcv SasC.— " We beg to 

say that we find the majority of our staff write at an angle between 70 and 80 degrees.** 

IPm. H. Krewcr, Secretary, donaaa-llMericaa Tataraace fto., new Vork.— " We beg to say that 

a large number of our force write at an angle of 76 degrees, very few, indeed, exceeding tM 
80 or less than the 70. We find that the vertical writers are quite slow.*' 
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PBR DOZ. 

Illustrated Writing: Primer $0.73 

Short Course, Nos. i-a-3-4 • 7^ 

Rec^ular Course, Nos. i-a-3-4.5.6-7-8 • . .96 

Lib$ral Discount to Schools. 



THE IDEAL SYSTEM OF WRITING FOR AMERICAN SCHOOLS 



THE MORSE COMPANY.J>UBLISHERS^ 

MAIN OFFICE I 96 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
Chicago Offioe : 195 and 197 Wabash Ave. Boston Office : 8 Beacon 9t 



FAR EAST AND FAR WEST RED CHILDREN. 



By MARA L PRATT. 



MAILING PRICE, 28 CENTS. 



INDIAN STORIES AND MYTHS WHICH ARE THE 
HERITAGE OF AMERICAN CHILDREN. 

FULL OF ACTION, 

Simplicity in the illustrations — the inspiration for which has 
been taken by the artist from a mass of crude drawings made by 
fourth to sixth grade pupils in the schools of one of our large cities. 

Every school can use this book to advantage. 

W. N. Hailman, Supt., Dayton, Ohio. — " I have examined it and find that 
like all Miss Pratt's books, they reveal the marvellous good judgment in the 
selection of material on the part of the author, as well as her exceptional skill in 
adapting the presentation to the needs and tastes of children." 



UBERAL DISCOUNT. 



THE MORSE COMPANY, 

Main Office: 

96 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORKi 

195 Wabash Aventse, CHICAGCX 8 Beacon Street^ BOSTON. 



EASY EXPERIMENTS IN PHYSICS. 



BY PRESTON SMITH, 

8TATB NORXAL BOHOOLi, ITFaHBUBO, 1CA88. 



The Work of a Practical Instructor. Original in arrangement. Simple 
m Method. A Book for Solid Foundation Work. 

Simple and inexpensive apparatus required for eacb experiment, easily 
obtainable everywhere. 

(Mailing Tries So Cents. Liberal ^Discount to Schools. 

\)XS IlT\ The Opimon of Mr. Joseph G. Brown, Prof, of Physics and 
*^^*2**"--^ Chemistry, Illinois State Normal University, on "EASY EX- 
PERIMENTS in PHYSICS. 

Dear Sirs: — Preston Smith's little book, " Easy Experiments in Physics,'* 
has come into my hands. I want to say that it is by far the most complete and 
best thing of its kind that I have seen. It embraces just the right kind of work 
and a suitable amount of it for intermediate and grammar grades. The work which 
we do in our Practice School is almost identical with the material of this book. I 
am very glad to note its appearance, and feel sure that it will meet with success 
wherever it is given a fair trial. 



A NATURE CALENDAR. 



BY THOS. E. THOMPSON. 

8UFT. SCHOOLS, LB0MIN8TBR, MISS. 



Indispensable Memorandum-book for students of Botany, Ornithology 
and Nature. English and Scientific names of Flowers, Trees, Birds, etc., 
with space for data covering four years. Order in February, 

(Mailing Trice )6 Cents. Liberal THscount to Schools, 

Letitia M. Booth, Institute for the Deaf, Rome, N. Y. —" I like Thompson's 
' Nature Calendar * very much. It is one of the neatest things of its kind I have 
ever seen. Being handsomely bound in cloth, it makes a valuable Log Book oi 
Nature.'* 



THE MORSE C0MPANY...PUBLISHER8, 

MAIN OFFICE: 96 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
Chicago Offioe : 196 and 197 Wabadi Ave. BoBton Office : 8 Beacon St. 



HISTORICAL READER. 

THE STORY OF THE INDIANS OF NEW ENGLAND. 
By alma holman burton. 



A PIONEER BOOK. COVERS AN UNBEATEN TRACK. 

WITH i6 FULL-PAGE AUTHENTIC ILLUSTRATIONS. 

i2fnOf Clotb, 6 J Cents. ^ Liberal Discount to Schools. 

In a History of the United States, the fate of the Indians is only an 
incident in the settlement of the country. 

The theme of the historian is the white man ; and so marvellous is 
the national drama, so dazzling are the achievements of the Puritan and 
Cavalier, that the Red Man has little more space in our annals than the 
primeval forest which once covered the continent. 

The author has treated the subject of the Indians historically. A few 
chapters have been devoted to the early Colonial life, because the growth 
and development of the Puritan marks the decline and exile of the 
Algonquins. 

For the study, in an attractive form, of the annals of the once proud 
race whose broken fragments still linger in the rays of the setting sun, 
this book seems eminently fitted, with its choice language, as a Supple- 
mentary Reader for the middle grades in all of our public schools. 



TESTIMONIALS. 



A. S. Draper, President University of Illinois.- It Is a fascinating contribu- 
tion to New England literature, upon a subject which is admirably adapted for 
school work." 

Wm. T. Harris, Commissioner, Bureau o; Education, Washington, D. C. — 
** This is a most valuable book for school work on the subject of the Indians and 
Colonial times." 
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NEW CENTDRY DEVELOPMENT MAPS. 



Designed by H. A. MACGOWAN. 



AN ENTIRELY NEW AS WELL AS ELABORATE SERIES OF MAPS 

IN OUTLINE. 



For use in Elementary and Secondary Schools for representing the in- 
numerable features that may be expressed firraphically of Physioal, Political, 
Mathematical and Deacriptive Geography, Hiatory, Meteorology, Geology and 
Statistica. 

PRONOUNCED BY PRACTICAL EDUCATORS 
TO BE THE BEST AND MOST ECONOMICAL 





READY. 


MAILING PRICES. 


North America, 




Single Map, 


40 Cents 


per 


Block. 


South America, 




Single Map, 
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Europe, 




Double Map, 


40 


<< 




tt 


Asia, 




Double Map, 
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Africa, 




Single Map, 
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United States, 




Double Map, 


40 
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Middle Atlantic States, 




Single Map, 


40 
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The World on the Mercator Projection, 


Single Map, 


40 
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British Isles, 




Single Map, 
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Mediterranean Countries, 




Double Map, 


40 
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New England, 




Single Map, 


40 
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Central States (eastern section), 
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Single Map, 
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Southern States (eastern section). 




Single Map, 


40 
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Pacific States (northern section). 




Single Map, 


40 
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Australia, 




Double Map, 


40 
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Greece, 




Double Map, 


40 
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CUBA, PORTO RiCO, PHILIPPINES AND MANY OTHERS READY, 

Richard E. Dodge, Associate Professor Natural Science, Teachers' College, 
New York City. — " The series of outline maps published by The Morse Company 
are a very valuable addition to the mechanical outfit for teaching the geographical 
-listribution of peoples, climate, physical features, products, etc. The maps are 
printed on good paper, of a size to be readily inserted in note books, and are put 
up in blocks of fifty, each selling at forty cents a block. They are cheap, clear 
and convenient, and are far better than any other outline maps, raised or pUda, 
thus far examined." 
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GEOGRAPHICAL SERIES. 



AROUND THE WORLD. 

FIRST BOOK (S8taiid2dGfades), - 40 Cents. 
SECX>ND BOOK (3d and 4th Gfades), 50 Cents. 

By S. W. Carroll and C. F. Carroll, Supt. of Schoolsj 

Worcester, Mass. 

Sociological Readers, carefully graded, on Eskimos, Indians, Arabs, 
Dutch, Chinese and Japanese — First Book. Alaska, Mexico, Norway, 
Sweden, Switzerland, Cuba, Porto Rico, Philippines, Hawaii — Second Book. 
The human phases of life of unique people, their customs and habits, pre- 
sented for child study. Profusely and beautifully illustrated from artistic 
sketches and photographs from life in foreign lands. Three higher graded 
books to complete the series. 

O* T« Bright, Superintendent, Cook County, Chicago.— They are the best In print for 

elementary work in Gteography. 

H. S* TarbeUt Superintendent of Schools* Providence, R* L— i have read with care your 
Geographical Readers, "Around the World/* You have succeeded admirably in yuur pur- 
pose, and have remarkably interesting and instructive books for elementary geography. 

Gertrude Kdmtmd, Principal Training School, Lowell, Mass.— Tour Geographical Read- 
ers, "Around the World,^* are just what we have long wanted. Very valuable. 

"W* F« Gordy, Principal, Hartford, Conn.— I like "Around the World ** very much. I predict 
for them extensive use. They are certainly worthy of it. 

Superintendent L Freeman Hall, North Adams, Mass.— I have examined '* Around the 

World," and heartily recommend them on account of their literary excellence, logical 
presentation of facts, and philosophical arrangement of subject-matter. 

Superintendent F. £• McFee, "^oonsocket, R* L— I am very much pleased with them. 
They are delightful books, and I do not see how they could be improved. 

Superintendent U. G« Wheeler, W* Springfield^ Mass.— I have examined with pleasure 
the copy of " Around the World,** recently sent me. They are just the books we have 
been looking for. 

J. A. Graves, Principal South School, Hartford, Conn.— Oarroirs «' Around the World " 
have been examined by my best primary teachers, and their verdict agrees entirely with 
my own, that they are admirable, both in style and subject-matter. Our first primary 
teachers have never been able to find this material in shape suitable for their use, and 
have had to prepare it. These books present the necessary material in very attractive 
and usable form. 

in Use in Over a Thousand Schools. 

BVEFY ONE ORDERS AFTER EXAMINATION. 

Liberal Discount to Schools. 
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A BOOK WHICH MEETS A POPULAR 



-- THE -- 



QUINCY WORD LIST 

BY 

FRANK E. PARLIN, A.M., 

SUPERINTENDENT, QUINCY, MASS. 



CLOTH, MEAILINQ I^RICE. 24 CKNTS. 



Over 6,000 of the most common, practical words in use, carefully graded accord- 
ing to " content " rather than according to length, and arranged in groups in an 
original manner for all grades, with a positive plan for thorough work. For all those 
who desire a WORD LIST this will be found to be in the most effective form for 
successful results. 

A FEW FROM A MASS OF SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS .' 

A« L. BARBOURt Superiatendcntt Natickt Mass.— I like it very much. It is correct in 
plan, and I know it to be effective in results. My Board has unanimously adopted it. 

JNO* A* ROBBj^ Sttperliitendentt Lock Havent Fa.— i am much pleased with it. Would 

like to have it in our schools and will recommend it. 

W* M* SWINGLE* Superintendent^ Orange^ N* J*— I think it an excellent selection, 
well graded and logically arranged. 

C F. PALMER, Superintendentt Northboro, Mass.— I like it. it is good. 

F* E« SANFORD, Superintendent^ La Grange^ UL— The best book to use in teaching 
the mechanics of spelling in a graded school 1 have ever seen. 

J. L. JOHNSON, Superintendent, Salem, Ohio.— Your "Qulncy Word List'' is full of 

good lists for drill, and would be of service to any grade teacher. 

E. C W ARRINER, Superintendent, Saginaw, Miclu— I am very well pleased with the 

book. 

A* P. BOSTWICK, Superintendent, Clinton, Iowa*— A very good list and well graded. 

L. A. FOOSE, Superintendent, Harrisburg, Pa«— It is a very convenient book, contain- 
ing as it does lists of words for eight grades, arranged alphabetically and in groups. 

C HENRY KAIN, Assistant Superintendent, Philadelphia, Psu-l am much pleased 

with it. The su^estions to teachers are especially helpful. 
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THE BES T MODERN BOOKS. 

HI0HEB AL0EBBA. By Gko. E. Atwood. Highest preparatory work. 80 cents, 

STANDAlUDrSCSOOL ALGEBRA. By Gko. E. Atwood. Purely inductive method. Many 
unbiased expert teachers call it the Best School Algebra in print. Mailing price, $1.20. 

0BAMKAB SCHOOL AL0EBBA. By Gbo. E. Atwood. Mailing price, 60 cents. 

EXEBGISES IN AL0EBBA. By Gbo. E. Atwood. Contains the first 236 pages of the 
Standard School Algebra, including simultaneous quadratic equations. Profuse in ex- 
amples. Mailing price, 80 cents. 

STANDABD SCHOOL PHYSIOLOGY. By R. B. Suith, M.D., and E. C. Willard, Supt., 
Stamford, Conn. *' A model Book. It embodies the best features of the best modern 
books on this subject.'* Endorsed by Physicians, Educators and Tem|)erance Leagues. 
Mailing price, 80 cents. 

EASY EXFEBIMENTS IN PHYSICS. By Preston Smith, State Normal School, Fitch- 
burs:, Mass. Original in Arrangement. Simple in Method. Mailing price, 60 cents. 

BEVIVAL OF ENGLISH POETRY IN THE NINETEENTH CENTT7RY. Edited by 
E. M. Buckingham, A.B. (Radcliffe). Selections from Wordsworth, Coleridge, Shelley, 
Keats and Byron. Plates of the Poets, with fac-simile of handwriting. Table of Dates, 
and valuable Bibliography. Mailing price, 80 cents. 

SPRACHE T7ND 0ESPRACH, GERMAN RiEADER. By J. P. Loesbero and Prof. C. F. 
KoLBB, Buchtel College. Primer, First and Second Book, Third and Fourth Reader, the 
natural method. Illustrated. Mailing price, 80 cents. 

GEKS of GEEK an LITERATURE. A choice selection of German Verse from best 
authors, in German, for practical school work. Mailing price, 40 cents. 

GEOGRAPHICAL SEl^ft, AROUND THE WORLD. First Book, Primary, 40 cents. 
Second Book, Third and Fourth Grades, 50 cents. By S. W. Carroll and C. F. Carroll, 
Supt. of Schools, Worcester, Mass. Graded Sociological Readers on Unique People of the 
World. Profusely Illustrated. Three higher grade books soon ready. 

HISTORICAL SEBIES. INDIANS AND PIONEEBS OB EABLIEST DAYS IN 
AKEBICA. By Prop. S. T. Ddtton, Teachers' College, New York. Pre-historic and 
Colonial Times. 72 cents. Colonies, Second Book, 80 cents. Subject of the plantations 
and early settlements as interesting as a romance. Fully illustrated. 

THE STOBY OF THE INDIANS OF NEW ENGLAND. By Alma Holman Burton. 
Authentic illustrations. Covers an unbeaten track. Full of accurate information of 
Colonial days. Mailing price, 67 cents. 

MOBSE SPELLEB. By Prop. S. T. Dutton, Teachers' College, New York. An Ideal 
Modern Speller. Correlation of Spelling with History, Geography, Science, etc. Suited 
for eight grades. Mailing price, cloth, 30 cents. Also in Two Parts. 

NEW CENTURY READERS. By John G. and Thos. E. Thompson. Por Cbltdbood Days, 
First Book. Mailing price, 28 cents. Fairy Tale and Fable. Second Book. Mailing 
price, 40 cents. Third and Fourth Books in preparation. Strictly pedago^cal. Based 
on Pure Literature. High Art reproductions and Artistic Color Plates. Pioneer Books. 

PHONETIC READER. By Chas. W. Dbane, Ph.D. Easy and Rapid Method for Teaching 
Reiadlng. High Art illustrations. Choice Literature. Results from use commend this 
book. Mai ling price, 40 cents. 

NATURE'S BYW AYS. By Nellie Walton Ford. Natural Science for Primary Pupils. 
Reproductions from Great Artists ; Literature, a Juvenile Poem. Mailing price, 40 cents. 

STORIES FBOM THE POETS. By Mat R. Atwater. Choice Poems of Browning, 
Lowell, Thaxter, Whittier, Macdonald, Longfellow, etc., paraphrased and graded for 
First and Second Year pupils. Mailingjprice, 30 cents. 

FAB EAST AND FAB WEST BED CHILDBEN. Indian Myths and Legends. By Mara 
L. Pratt. Price, 28 cents, 

HISTOBICAL OUTLINES AND CIVIL GOVERNMENT. By Supt. F. G. Cromer. In- 
valuable Reference Book for Teachers and Students in the Study of History. Mailing 
price, W cents. 

A NATURE CALENDAR. By Thomas E. Thompson. Indispensable Memorandum-book for 
Students of Botany and Nature. English and Scientific names of Flowers, Trees, Birds, 
etc.. with space for entering data for four years. Mailing price, .% cents. 

NEW CENTURY DEVELOPMENT MAPS. Best in use. Price one-half that of inferior 
outline maps. Utility greater. In blocks of fifty outline maps. Mailing price, 40 cents 
pe r block .'iO maps. 

NEW CENTURY SERIES COPY BOOKS. Intermedial System. Method represenU 
average of business-house, round-hand, upright writing. Ideal System. Short course, 
73 cen ts pe r dozen. Regular course, 96 cents per dozen. 

NEW CENTURY BUSY WORK. What the Primary Teachers Have Been Looking For. 
Entirely New. Seventeen distinct different sets in boxes. High Art Illustrations. Mail- 
ing prices, 15c., 20c., 25c. each set. 

AUmy Otbar Choice Bo oks In Preparation. LIben i Discount to Schools. 

THE WORSE COMPANY, Publishers, "^S^t2i£^47»- 
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